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rode the bus today

There is something romantic about the bus

I enjoy riding it

My first trip across my new town

Public Transportation is beautiful

Riding the bus in and of itself is fun

Great, I say

-----------

"Protest something else"

common

that's their criticism

that is just a way

for them

to express disapproval

No, I'll protest this

Because I believe it warrants it

------------------

fragments

when you're under, you're less

the more you're under, the more less you are

why can't I see the good of you

why can't I see the great of you?

Why must I see the lessor

To me, it's not sense

But dissent is of the rarest here

alas, because the act is so wrong

you're not the same when you're under

choose the better you

-------------------

I used to think my pain was Satan caused

That everyday pain, the internal agony pain

But then a teacher articulated the matter

So I realized it wasn't Satan

The teacher taught me it was something else

Something perhaps, more evil than Satan

The teacher taught me

That awful pain that tears me to pieces,

The anti me pain,

Is generated by alcohol

I seek to end the alcohol industry

Because it does virtually no good

Because I hate alcohol

You tear producer, you sadness

I must destroy alcohol

Because my teacher taught me 

It is the root of my horrific pain

In the grand scheme

I must agree with those who say

I've had it pretty good

Inside, I ache, I don't seem to stop

This force seems to be destroying me

When this teacher taught me It really made it clear why I suffer

To others who suffer like me

I understand

Let's join forces

To destroy one of the most potent forms of contemporary evil, alcohol

 ------------

to be able to eat a healthy balanced
Vegan
meals
should be the circumstance of
Everybody
When it's not the case
Positive thinking
Can be a tool
That will serve the exploiters
Very well
Don't think positively
When it contributes
To oppression
---------------
This summer weather is beautiful
The time of year as is now
As is often
Never seems to go too well
It's not my happy time
It's a pity
Good weather
Can't coincide with happiness
It's shameful
depression
Happens
During the most swell weather
Maybe a different location
Would have the optimal situation
------------------
Getting out is my seeking
In a month roughly, I can go
But now I'm trapped
Opportunity is absent and unavailable
The basics are not mind
People don't treat you the best
After you completed it
People make you feel unwanted and unwelcome
After you devoted so much of you to their place
A little money would be nice
Money buys food
They complicated me getting the much needed check
I eagerly await
Getting out
Opportunity is dormant,
opportunity is possible in the other land
I try to escape through slumber
It worked
But recently, I couldn't stomach that
Rescue is pleasing
If only there were one
Depressing times
I want to absorbed somewhere else
I don't want to be here
The attitudes get to me
The feeling that there's nothing left
Is growing
Fools flocked to their taverns
Drinking debauchery is the favorite around here
That's utterly entirely depressing
That ex employment place
Caused me a bit of a hardship
By not complying
With my simple request
I needed a little money to get by
Deny rich people checks
Not people who really need the money
nothing left anymore really
------------------
my world is a stressful world
If I could stop thinking occasionally
Because the thinking is destructive to me
If only I could think healthily
The evolution of worry leads to more worry
A hole that is a trap
A stress impulse guides
--------------
anger is an inspiration
anger strikes
The shaking feeling is for good
Because it motivates me to action
Anger is welcome
Because apathy is not coinciding with anger
I like it when I'm angry
Because I don't give in too easily
angry isn't as bad as it's always cracked up to be
----------------------------------------------------------------
can't do it all
overwhelming when trying to be a perfect revolutionary
boiling down logical leads to coming short to some degree
impossible to be 100% when one is a homosapien
it worries me
that I may not be giving enough to the cause
Inconsistencies possibilities (large or small) can eat away at me
living is stressful
when injustice is pervasive
trying avoid it all
is a formidable task and goal
-------------------------------------------
waiting and awaiting
the excitement concentrated
a prize several times weekly potentially
others understand not
rejoicing during the great rewards
It's a downer when there's nothing delivered
Obsessively, yearning for that government employee
To deliver letters and parcels
Joy, yes major yes
It makes me happy to be living
When lots of good old fashioned communication comes to me
I am addicted to this reinforcement
Too often are the letters too lacking
Mail come to me
The postal deliver can make me happy
When the wonderful mail arrives at
Where I'm receiving mail at the time
Some agony sets in
When I wait
I sure hope
Better days for mail are ahead
I hope I do not get stupid junk mail
But instead awesome mail
Mail is good
I love getting good mail
-------------------------------------------
bugs annoy me
Since I've become a vegan
I can't exactly kill
Even a bug, I am hesitant to do
When the bug bothers
I am even more defenseless than most
Because no matter how irritating
The bug is
I am reluctant to murder
It's a situation
that can be frustrating
Bugs, you get on my nerves
But I am not directed to kill you
---------------------------------------------
Sharing is needed in this world
Sharing can be a great way
To advance that state of peace
We all really dig
The more sharing we have
The more peace we will have
Thus
Why don't you share your stomach pump

With everyone possible?
Remember what I said about sharing
-----------------------------
Pontificating about nonsense
Do they even practice it themselves
Scrutinize their doings
Because their dogmas are troublesome
They give lip service to a desire of empowering you
Wouldn't it be most empowering
If you helped yourself?
---------------
worry about letting them down
worry about losing the security
worry about being discarded

if they aren't good to me
maybe this time
the anger will protest the injustice
As it should

The fools running our world
Who are jerks
Deserve a protest
When they do wrong
Striking back is in my blood
I had to withhold before

If they reject me
Then hopefully I will be able to
Loudly broadcast their wrong ways

Hopefully if rejected, I can at least partially destroy something wrong
self identity, principles, a religion
Is more important than any restrictions they impose

We seek to destroy this system
So we need not worry about these matters
A system where we rule, where their needless rules do not apply
----------------------------------------------------------------
small talk, stay away from me
I don't want my thinking patterns disrupted by the trivial
I would rather if we bypass the talk that is small
Go straight to the pithy talk that stimulates the intellect
A poor use of the hours is small talk

With some, the talk is always small
If it's only going to be talk that is small
I'd rather not be concerned with it.
The meaningful talk is worthwhile and memorable
But it is lacked in many places

The bigger topics are necessary for me to WANT to talk
Our society needs more large talk
---------------------------------------
xxaabsdmxxaa

Too bad, I have to leave YOU
Truly, one of my dearest friends
Favorite persons
Too bad, it is
Disappointing to leave you
Your presence is enjoyed
Your soul was shared
I like.
I hope our souls shall stay together
----------------------------------
But it can be quite painful
sometimes, it's too much
I hope I'm rescued from the pain
I hope the pain dissipates
Either from a helper in someone else
Or by my own initiative accomplishing
What I need to accomplish
opportunity mixed with the disoriented state of pain
maybe something will reverse this lostness, this desolate situation

it's so hard to get established
Being established is the victory of having arrived
A searching of many
at least, I can be anonymous
I like being anonymous
But I also need to be known
By the universe
-------------------------------------
the phones of cellular which seem to be most everyone's hands
Annoy me
I'm not accustomed to sighting this many
technology invades
phones have to be everywhere with people
A fad of the area I'm in
I don't seek to become part of the fad
Even if I did have the money
----------------------
some ideas go
because I must release them
These ideas aren't totally right
Other ideas manage to stay
I just cannot release them
They seem so just

For keeping ideas or for discarding idea
Which if either is more admirable? 

------------------

Unfair!

The Media Blackout of the O.J. Simpson trial

I was appalled how little the press covered the case

Why didn't the press concern themselves with it?

I use the remote control flipping through the channels

But I could not find any coverage of that trial during 94 and 95

It was sad to have such paltry coverage!

----------------------------------

it's just cardboard and wood

maybe plastic

but it is splendidly noble

whether screen printed

or scrawled

the messages encourage beautiful change

Wax proud 

These deeds are building blocks

Sentimental surges in me

Because these placards are profound

Placards are profound

These placards inspire the sublime in our hearts

------------------------------------------------------------

fun would be

a very attractive nymphomaniac woman

sexual acts out of obligation are no fun

But someone who wants this fun often is fun

I just hope I could satisfy

---------------------------------------

We hear clichés about what is typical American

But we have forgotten to mention something very important

Few other activities are more All American than lawsuits

In fact, you shouldn't consider yourself a true American, if you haven't sued someone 

Every American should sue someone at least once in their life

I have the solution to our immigration debate

The way someone can become a citizen of America

Should be by going to court and suing someone

If they can't do that, they can't be a citizen

In fact, we should revoke the citizenships

Of all those who refuse to sue someone

Lawsuits are as American as you can get

----------------------------------------------------------

Forget Miranda rights

I have a new proposal for police requirements

Every time someone is arrested

Police have to sing "Don't do the crime, if you can't do the time" as McGruff once said

They have to sing it in a cheesy way, dancing a cheesy dance.  

At least three times

------------------------------

I need to write this

the worrisome worry attacks

In the chest, I feel

If I was perfect, I would not need to worry

I can't stand the errors

Stressed tension

---------------------------------------------

it is not going away

I wish I could uproot the circumstances that cause it

Rather than just it

It would all be so much easier

If only I was perfect

Then my chest would not be assaulted

From the inside out

---------------------------------------------

I hope I'm not erring too badly

for the ethics and for the purity

Because that is ever most important to me

-------------------------------------------------

High-strung with a run of endless internal decay

Drive to faultless is ruining

As I sit traveling

The peace is being destroyed

Writing seem to be the best solution to my energy

Icepicks chisel on the chest

Getting sick with the awful worry

Racing bad thoughts

I feel not potentially good about the possible errors

Is it a typical case of me going too bonkers?

Or is the self battery deserved for the errors?

I didn't intend to wrong or harm

I just learned the full nature of the sin too late

To vent about it helps my angst

But can it possibly lessen the transgression

Feeling bad can be a good sign

If it's wrong, isn't it healthy to feel bad

Worrying the whole bloody day

I don't see it stopping

Maiming street

I want to be taken to a land without the pain

Alas, there is no land

------------------------

that alas word is entering my mind

I've made mistakes

It saddens me to be impure in anyway.  

I tried nobly to be pure, but unaware, I still erred

I thought I was even being obsessive in some ways

Indeed in some matters, I was being extra pure

Too bad it all cannot be wiped away

A good amount can be corrected, sure

But not all

I wished I would have learned the correct way

Much longer ago

Instead of fully understanding it at this latter time.  

It comforts me to realize others may not understand completely either

It hurts to have erred

Especially in something so indispensably important to me and my essence

Maybe a problem of this is too much reading

Because thoughts do enter my mind

Diluting the purity of my own

I think plenty wonderful thoughts on my own

Now's there's confusion and also there's pain

I hope I haven't done too much bad

Because surely my intentions were the best

-------------------------------------------------------------

xxaamsxxaa

 

police woman interests me

I admire young moms

She is far different than stereotypes may suggest

Lou Grant, on the Mary Tyler Moore show said "You got spunk, I don't like spunk."

The opposite sentiment is true for me

Spunk is a characteristic of this police woman

Assertiveness, she has, is to be enjoyed

I hope we can be

The hanging out type of friends

Because I think she is grand

-----------------------------------------

If

Only

others would

drop

drop 

drop

drop

drop

drop

.....

agree with me

More often

singular

individual

alone

-------------------

I am having that wonderful epiphany

I have a talent, an ability, a gift

I've been lucky

Now, I should use this gift

To help the world

To advance the great causes

To bring happy tears

--------------------------------------

Thumbs up, Hoyle and Moorhead

Hats off to Hoyle and Moorhead

I love what you have done

Hats off, all the way

------------------------------------- 
xxaamsxxaa

 

excellent role model for young girls
They can look at her
And see
A strong woman
Who has really excelled
She can inspire younger females
To be great

Look at her
Look at what she has done
Cheer

She has refused to be stifled
She advances and excels
Young females can look up to her
As a positive model to follow
She tells me she won't be pushed around, held back or down
She can be a model, a positive model

-----------------

xxaamsxxaa

 

Why don't the critics ever tell us

Success stories like hers

She got help and now 

She is paying society back big, big

 

She has triumphed

 

The critics always seem to tell us about the negatives

Which of us has never had hard times? (Not very many!)

She rebounded and has demonstrated

How wonderful such a program can be

And also how people can flourish

 

I admire her overcoming

She is repaying her debt many times over

Success story, Testament to good

---------------------------------------------

horny is pleasurable tension

Bring it on

real strong

because I dig this feeling

This tension is good

Relief of tension is great

 

If only I could find females to make out with 

If only I could intoxicate a female

------------

lettuce is a good vegetable

it's perfectly alright alone

But other ingredients enhance the salad

Add green peppers

Add mushrooms

Add onions

Add tomatoes

Add celery

Add cucumbers

Add imitation bacon bits

Add sunflower seeds

Viewpoints = salad ingredients

-------------------------------------------

The feeling now is anxiety

I'm hoping I'm reunited

I'm hoping I won't have to recreate

 

Resurfacing, reunite

Make me feel that wonderful relief

---------------------------------------------

Martyrdom, giving all, sounds appealing

If only I had a niche along those lines

If not martyrdom, at least great service

what's important besides the everything of helping others?

-------------------------------------------------

Compulsion to prevent being robbed

I get compulsive to prevent being robbed

Shall this experience turn out wrong

Shall it turn out okay

I might just get more compulsive to protect

I hope it's just an inconvenience and a worry

Instead of a loss and an ultimate setback

---------------------------

Sometimes, a second is a nick enough to get by

Other times, it's a second too late

The first circumstance seems regular

The 2nd circumstance just occurred and it's not fun

--------------------

Am I compassionate enough?

Do I care enough?

Am I kind enough?

Is there enough love in me?

-------------------------------------

lonely town

but I want to get back there

paradox

to a certain degree

------------------------

xxaamsxxaa

 

Too bad she doesn't live in my town

Such a circumstance would be more conducive

To hanging more

At least there is electronic mail

Exchanges between us are fruitful

------------------------

I write

I feel the catharsis

good, it is

catharsis

-----------------------

cucumber dumb hangover curse

half fumble, reverse

omen of good news

ominous happiness

Barb is not bland

Barbarians are not tumbling

 

Don't yell "timber" unless you're limber

Seattle, Not Seattle City

You'renothuman.com

Search the web for an empty tome

Home page home

 

Grab bags save lives

Mediator has caused a problem, big time

Slow poke gum addict

Encroach on your ability to eat mildew

 

Suffer more or less for the suffering idea

honey is always in kittens’ mouths

Shame heaven is not really heaven

Amputate every part of your body

Including your tongue
 

The TV has the bubonic plague

TB shots are for suckers

Seated on the engine, a disaster

The gun is all plaster

 

Torrent attack, gently accelerate
Chalk on the pool stick is delicious

Billiards will get you to heaven, not faith or good works, but Billiards

 

You sin 9654321 times a nanosecond

Messes are food for liver pumpers

Are you a gall bladder pumper by trade?

I've overestimated your stomach's tolerance for spicy food

 

Dreaming sensation is phenomenal

You've abolished nothing in your life

Shame on you

maladjusted flying, all parts divisive humanity Into silly goofballs

Sleep with a tree's beep

Damage the haven, tough dude

 

"Get a muffler on that car!" is my favorite mantra

 

Semper your temper or else release the ship

Sing to the telephone

Tell the phone, you're hyper dependent

Bludgeon the excommunication machine

New toy on the market: excommunication machine

 

Glum is not the dumb chum

Mandy is overboard, laud the fact

Stomach pumping violates no religious rules or commandments

Stomach pump 24 hours a day

You'll be great if you do, that is certain

 

The Fortune zero list you have made

Rhyme on Star Trek

Dirt is as strange as you desire

Omen again, the omen says you're wrong

 

Time your life on your wristwatch

Black and red is your badgered thumb

You’ve dealt nothing to deal

AN apple is a cliché
Muses can't be impure

-----------------------------------------

Their high point of celebration day

Is really a dark day

I am beginning to see its shame

They are celebrating something they should not be celebrating

 

Once again I must condemn the debauchery

 

In a new kingdom, such a day would not result

In a new kingdom, we'd be more wholesome

------------------------------------------------------------

Hurting pain hurts

Pain hurts hurting

It seems as if there is alot

More than average?

--------------------------------------------------------

Can I make it up?

Impurities, I hope to remove

Can I compensate

Has the impurities multiplied too much?

 

Will they accept the corrections?

I wish I had none in the first place

That would be easier

The imperfections and impurities drive me up the wall

Compulsively, Ill never be 100% perfect

But these imperfections seem to be too much

----------------------------------------------

I have often wished I could not be aware of time

I have often wished that quantities could not be measured

I often wished analysis wouldn't be done in a way that dissects away pleasures

 

I hear clocks ticking now near the bed I'm sitting at

I wonder if it's surface area

Thinking if it would be bad if dozens and dozens of clocks ticked in a room

Contrasted to just one or two

----------------------------------------------

Pain

Sleeping helps avoid

The depressed sleep

-----------------------------------

impurities, thoughts, worrying about

hopefully, tomorrow we can fix the multiplying impurities

Enlightened too late

But at least not later

 

I can't relieve in other ways

But I can relieve her

Writing is me

---------------------------------------

I must apologize for any wrongs inflicted

I did not intend to wrongfully borrow

I realized not

----------------------------------

The night's dark depresses
Why not day more?

Near the North Pole sounds appealing
For all the light

Lonely night

I'm ruing the impurities

-------------------------------------

Maybe there's a real rad woman

Lurking around the corner

Awaiting me, more than I'm awaiting her

I seek to be awaited

-------------------------------------------------------------

Should I spend?

Even little decisions can be contended

Back and forth

I do not know

------------------------------

catharsis now is not catharsis

it sometimes seem to be anti catharsis

much effort being involved

That catharsis might be counterproductive

Sad!  The big joy is besmirched!

 

Major stress now.

Catharsis is not suppose to be like this

Major fretting

This sucks

Painful time, this is

These moments of existence are hurtful

Trying

Now it is taking much energy to exert cantharis

Dire blasted shame

I hope the future holds relief

---------------------------------------------

thoughts

you could have not entered the casual door

smell your tongue in a vat of Sloppy Joe’s
shake the miserable Oscar

after not you

 

intended matter of fact

bland cooking sucks not

jewels and rubies are not delicious fodder

cringe when you lose your teeth

 

where do you get your stimulation?

your eyes are not good for turtle powder

Wax a picture of Grimace the Clown

Barney is historically a winner

 

challenge the nothing hierarchy

I see too much

the bathroom is too fancy for Robin Leach

Robin Leach has won a Nobel Peace Prize

 

I am not the forgotten cement brick in your bandaged room

The Old West is a rummage sale

Grumble until your hip bone is anti freeze

You can't think in time, lay it wrong, Guinness
 

The Judge who takes away degrees, hurray!

whimper, matter, psychosomatic, aspen, Colorado

teenager curtain, cotton overalls

cringed frayed demanded to blunder

Binge on nitrogen

 

off the fickle drummer

move to the edge of gardens galore

truck is not a truck or luck

I guess I am the other qualm

is it not seen today?

 

a couple more paragraphs

Para sentence
Me

summer somber

Closed doors ruin bladders

after today I am your stomach pumper

 

people are not alive or dead

yup, you said it all

random, not pilgrim

forest fields

Puritan funds go fast

 

forest holes

clover onions

ticks are driven here

paint your club

---------------------------------------------

